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H Thon, the High and Lofty Holy-One, 
\\ hoin that da zling light haſt ſet hy Throne, 
To which no Eagle-cye approach can make, 
Nor Facobs-Staff its altitude can take, 
Bow, bow the-Heavens, and come down and dwell 
Amid'ſt the Prayics of thine Iſrael. 
My Loyall i with thy Beamlings fill, 
And ſparkle Day-light from my Nighted Quill 


Through all the Cranics of our Hemi-ſphere, 


And with thy ſmiles kiſs up each dewy Tear ! 


Re: briske the Spirits which are almoſt {penr, 


And Cure us by our Wound, a Parl ament /! 


A 2 May | 
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MJ 2y 1 preſume amongſt the gliſring Train 

Of Britain's faireſt Nymphs ( Dread Sowveraign! ) 
On humble Knee to kils Your Royall Hand, 
And Joy You welcome to Your Native Land ? 

The Southern Ladies now (I know } will dreſſe 
Themſelves in all their pretty gaudineſle ; 

Richly perfum'd with breath of Maia's flowr's, 
Catch d trom their ſweet Lungs after dewy ſhow'rs : 
And croud the Treaſurcs of the bi-fork d Hill 
Into th Alembique of ſome Golden Quill 
Then, raprurd with a Sacred Fire, from thence 
Drop im Your Princely Ears Loves Quinteſſence 
In High-born Strains of Poetry, which ſhall 
Immcrtallize Your Great Mcmoraiall. 

Nay, Phoenix: like (methinks) I ſee them bring 
Arabian Spices on their nimble Wing, - ” 
And build a Vile; which on Your New-birth- day 
Kindly aſpc&cd by Your Solar Ray, 
Becomes a Royall Bon-fire, in whole flaſhes _ 
They gloriouſly expire ; yet *midſt thoſe Aſhes 
A Seed is couch'd, which, influencd by You, 
A ſelf-born Phenix yearly doth. renew. | 

Whilſt 1, black Northern Laſs, from Kedar's Tents 
Approach Your Court with ne,luch Fragrant Scents : 

W | Nor 
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Nor can I Greet You in a. Golden Strain, 
Whoſe fineſt Metall! runs through a+ Cole! Vein, 
My dangling: treſſes. of | a deep-dark' brown, 
By rutfling Boreas cufted up and down, | 
Wich Musk nor Amber doe em-breath the Air, 
Like our-young-Gallants in their Cutled Hair, 
Befring'd with Atoms Aromaticall ; Fi 1 
Save Coale- duft-powder, I have none. ar: -all. 

Yet (Royall SIR 1) daign me this onely Grace, 
| To be a Black-patch on ſome Beautics Face'; 

| And ſo (perhaps) like darker foyle, I may 

Cauſe ſparkling Diamonds ſhine with brighter ray- 
Venus her (elf '18 proud of her brown Mole 5. 

I have my ſpot too, "cis a good round Cole : 
This ſets me off, and makes me Penny-fair ; 
White Swans are. common, but'a' Black one Rare. 

And ſuch a Bird upon Tyzc's Banks ſhall fing- 

In Loyal Notcs, Ged ſave Great CHARES our KING ! 
Heavn fix bis Crown 1 may He ſucceſsful prove, 
And fir Enthroned in His Peoplestlove ! 
May our Latonian Lamps ſtill happy thine, 
And never meet in the Ecliptick Line ! 
May CHABES, our Sun (who from the Eld of dayes, 
And King of Kings derives His Sov raign Ro yes'5 | 

:va from the Sacred Fount of Orient Light) 
<catter the Jun&o of the black- brow'd Night 
\With 


VSTIIEWILA—I—_—_ oo 


5 #4 o Faill,s Defender I fill faithiull ſtood. 


Ir 
(42; 
t65? 
by; | 
'W 


"JF 
With His Majeſtique Preſence, and caſhier 
The Foggy Miſts .out-of our Hemi-ſphere ! 


May He tran: ſpierce: with Juſtice-darting Eyes 


]he Murders, Rapines, Treaſons, Blaſphemies, 
That have been Acted on Great. Britain's Stage, 


By the Sceneiſervers of this Maſqued Age : 
Whilſt they re-giiild each weather-beaten Front, 


That has true Loyalty enſtamp'd npone |! 

May He not ceaſe Benipnly 'to aſpe& 

The Parlamient ; our: Moon, that docs refle& 

No telf (but berrowd) Luſtre ; whether ſhe 

Be in her Apo-or her Peri-ge / 

May ſhe (kind Heav'ns !)) ſtill in the Full appear, 

But never AcQ beyond her proper Sphere | 

Or juſtle Phzbxs, or with her long Train 

Pretume hereafter to mount CHARLES's Wain ! 

And lct that Tongue ne'r. coyn a ſound agen, 

That will not play the Clerk, and fay, Ames. 
For though (by reaſon of a duskie ſlough 

] har over-caſts the ſurface of :my Brow) 

1 cannot ſhew ſo ſmooth a-white-skinn'd hue 

As other Madam:, yet my Heart's as true ; 


Who,could they through thole ſreret Chambers glance, 
Mizlir-thence take Cupies of Allegiance, 


Nay, ke that runs may Reade how with my blood 


Scotland 


CF 
Scotland can witneſs (to her icoft) that T 
Mis-kenn'd her double-faced Mercury ; 

When as the Brother-hood with rey'rend paws 
Was called in, tuphold the Dying Caulc. 

Her num'rous Army, which about me laz 
With Bag and Baggage to divide the Prey, 

Ne ſcar-crowd me : but ſtout]y I did ftand 

Ev'n with a bandfull (till the urmoſt Sand) 

To vindicate my Truft: and when my Wall 

Earth-quak'd with Powder,on the ground did ſprawl, 

My Loyalty ner ſhook ; for well | knew, 

Who then expir'd, fraight way 'to Heaven flew, 

Each with his Tomb-ſtone, that ſome Angel might 

Their Epicaphs.to Everlaſting write. | 
Eft-ſoon (like Fob.) upon a Dunghil I - 

Was ſet, uncas'd of all my bravery 

Yet I embrac'd it with a chearfull ſmile, 

And thought my ſelf Enthroncd all the while ; 

Triumphing in my change of Rags, which were 

A Badge of Honour to a Cavalicr. 

On my firſt Love my Eye was ever bent, 
Though churliſh Keepers did my hand prevent ;. 
Forcing my Purſe (not. Heart) ſtrings to dilate, 
And: tribute pay to their Utopian State. 

Our Holy Mother, ſhoulder'd out -of dore 
P graclels Sons (who call'd her Romiſh Whore, 
of 
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"Of all her er diffiniedicnts; be-firi p'd her, 

And (fie for-ſhaweTYtrom poſt to viller whip'd her, 
WwW ih Scorpioy: ragged points, which piercd1o deep, 
That through each Porc her [bleeding ſoul did weep) 
I revejched, as I was wont to do; 

Nay, bow'd-my Knee, and Askd her Bleſſing roo : 


[” : Which our: off, faſhion: 'with their:duttes. grew,” 


W ho, lett:the Old-way to ſeek. out 'a New.-- . 
But tis not :{trange,. our Mother they deipight, 
Sith they Our Father] have forgotten. quite, 

I gricy d to think, het Scamleſs Coat:was rent, 
Ang, opr good Shepherds into eerncrs fent. © 
Graye, Learned Fathers (ſuch my Eyes have {cen 

_ Call'd fore ſome Gifted Brethren of: Nineteen, 
' To be new: Chatechiz'd aboutirhiic' Graces, | 
' Or elſe to quit their*more- .examin'd Places)” 
Once gracd my Pulpits, whence my raviſhd Ear 
The lively Oracles- might freely Hear :: 
Bur they were: filened, or elſe. whilperd: ſmall, 
AV hen Teroboam's Pricſts began-. to bawlesz 
Croſſing ,my Worſhip: with ;an Harp-fet. Note, 
Which of. their Maſters they had: gat' by Rote. ji. + 
Brave, Oliver | ſtall ſat upon- re: Lip; 5. 
With his Encomiums.-their: Tongues they tip : 
But will not learn (till' fore'd-to t'by the: Red) 
How to, Promopners CHARLES by tbe: Grace of Go 
: Iwu | 
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I muſt confeſs, 'tis but my tifuall fate, 
To have like Miniſter, like Magiſtrate ; 
Whoſe Rampant Zeal has made nie Couchaat le, 
| Searce ſuff ring me to look with. half an Eye 
(For many years) towards the Royall Race; 
Till that-good MONCK unvaild his lucky Face. 
 AFace | which, when'it bo-pee'd through his hood, 
; Gave us ſome glimpſes of our future good *: , 
' Our day 'gan break, which long had hid its Head, 
And Lambert's ſhaddow's on a ſudden fled. 
- *Twixt hope and fear with looks diſtract we fit, 
Not knowing well how this great Change may hit : 
© Sometimes our Spirits frisk, and. doe prefſage, 
That GEORGE will bring again the Golden Age: 
When ſtraight furprized with a Counter-blaſt, - 
The Scene is changed, and we droop as faſt. 
Our Leaves (like Heliotropes) we. ſpread or cloſe, 
As GEORGE his Cloud, or li chqafome Pillar ſhows. 
But, once full-Ocbed with a Wo raign ray, 

' Our Night was turn'd into a Glorious Day. 
| The Free-born People (ne'r till then made free) 
Shook off their Slave-ſhips, and cryd Jubilee. 
Knights of the Noble Garter (then) all were ; 
For on. his breaſt each man a GEORGE did bear: 

" Thlmperiall City .(which of late has bin © 
A Cage for unclean birds to nefile in ; 
. b As 
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As Scriech-Owſles, Harpyes, Cormorants, and thofe 

Bloud-rhirſty Vplcures, No/ for Judges choſe 

Of his accurſed Slaughter-houſe) was then 

A genrall R-ndezvous of honeſt men. 

How was ſhe raviſhd, when her dazled Eye 

Saw CHARLES and Phabas both in Gemini ! 
Thrice-bappy City ! whoſe firſt ſtone ('tis ſaid ) 

In the aicendent Twins was fairly laid : 

Now more than happy | ſith in the ſame Sign 

Heav'n fixd the Head-ttone off the STUART ' Line. 

(A tryd and pretions one, all wonder-wrought, 

Though by precending builders ſet at nought) 

Whil'ft chat three Kingdoms yoynd in Conſort, ery 

Grace, Grace unto it : oh, ſweet Harmony ! 

You Siſter-Nymphs, who play your learned prancks_ 

On Gram? ard Ifrs flow r-enamel'd Banks ! 

Who with your ipeaking Eyes can complement 

The ſcaly Fry out of their Element ; _, 

And cauſe the Streams imooth- gliding to advanee, - 

And take the murm+ing Pebbles out. to dance 

To your ſweet Lyrick touch ! who can in- voice 

The trembling Leaves, and make the Trees rejoyce ; 

Recant your fawnfng Prozectorian Notes, 

And to an higher Key skrew up your Throats, 

Your watbling Tongues re-tune, let her beſhene 

\Who to that bloudy Tyrant durlt preſent - 

"Fo cr 
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Her [Olive Branch of Peace :] may that foul crime 

Hereaſter ne'r attaint her Nobler Rhyme ! 

Our CHARLES is born again ! your Fancies ſearſe, 

And once more meaſure His Genethliack Verſe. 
Twelve-times Hyperion at cach Sign has hoaſted 

(Whilit through the Zodiack his Chariot poſted) 

Since that Great Britain traveiled in pain, 

To be Deliver'd of a Soveraron. | 
The ſtarred Peers, with ſome of Royall Kin, 

And Loyall- Gentry "oft: were Called-i -1Nn 

To her hard Labour, but in vain did play 

The adtive Midwives *fore thappointed day. 

For the Great Dragon (known by his Red Noſe) 

With force and cunning did the work oppoſe ; 

Still ready te devour, a-front he ſtood, 

And from his mouth caſt our a purple floud, 

Whole raging and impetuous ſtream bore down 

Law's and Relion's Bancks in eyry Town ; 

Ingulphing their Eftates, Lives, Libertics, 

Who were cngaged in the Enterprize. 

"Twas Treaſon for to caſt a pitying Eye 

On her in this her great extremity, 

Her throws grew ſharp,her bones ſeem'd out of joynt, 

She faiats and (wounds, each minute at deaths poinr, 

She {wears and Guaicks, her body's on the Rack, 

Yer who {o hardy, as to hold her Back ? 

B 2 Slings; 
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Slingsby miſearri'd, Hewit loſt his head, 
"Cauſe he ftood by her in the time of need. 

As big as ſhe-can tumble, then ſhe cries, 
Help,help( good Neighbours ) with your quick ſupplics! 
I'm almoſt ſpent, yer doe not give me over ; 
Here ' once layd, my ſtrength would ſoon recover. 

[Kind Cheſhire quickly heard her piteous moan, 
(Enough to melt an heart hew'd our of ſtone 
Into a fount of Tears) nor does ſhe ſpare 
Her dearcſt bloud to Uther in the Heir. 

She knocks up Booth, who with his Loyall band, 
Is ready firaight to lend his helping hand : 
Bnt, whil it that others doe too tardy riſe, 
(Wiping the ſlumber from their half-ſhur Eyes) 
Thcy are furprized, and he forcd to flie, 

And leave poor Britain in the Straw to lie. 

And thus the lay ! attrighted and forlorn ; 

No hopes at all a Saviour would be born: 

Till Heav'n imploy'd that Noble Inſtrument, 
And from the North St. GEORGE-on-Horſe-back ſent 
Tobſtetricate ; whole Journey icarce was don, 

If hen ſhe began to Travell with a Son, 

The happy ifſue of her Prayrs and Tears, 


Which had beſreged the Almighry's Ears. 


GEORGE made no vaunts, yet gave encouragement; 
Gentle and rough, ſtil] in a Miſt he went; 
. Tilt 
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Till all was ready for a work ſo preat, — 
Then ſtep'd in GEORGE, and did the Noble feat ; 
Brought ber to Bed, which none before could do; 
Nay, {avd the Darling, and the Mother too : 
Whoſe ſudden joy made her (by a ſweet fate) 
The Act of Amneſty to antedate. | 
Whole Volleys (ſtraight) of Acclamations pierce 
The Ecchoing Air, another Univerte 
Crouds Londoxs ſtreets, to ice this ſtrange ew thing, 
The Real] Preſence of their twice-boin K ING, 
The Bets, in-ſonl'd by ſome Intelligence, 
Awaited 'then no Ringers to commence 
The welcome Changes, but their Clappers ply, 
Returning Thanks for her Delivery. 
Th Angelick Quire diſmounted roundly (then) 
And in their Anthems bare a Part with Men, 
Of all the Set, the Organs mournd that day, 
T heir Pipes were ſtopd ſo hard, they could not play. 
The People, tickled with the Noble Sounds, 
Could ſcantly keep their ſouls th bodies bounds ; 
Some taſs d their Caps, which in mixt dances hoyer 
Above their heads; no need to bid, Uncover. 
On flexed Knees ſome for Hzs health did Pray, 
Whil'ſt in full Bowles ſome drink their own away. 
Some clap their hands, who in the tyding throngs 
Puffing and ſweltiing, had quite loſt their tongues. 
SOME 
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Some *bout the crackling Bonfires ſhout and ſing, 
And pretty Babes liip'd out, A King / A King | 
Oh ! what a goodly ſight | what wondring Eyes | 
What leaping Hearts; to tec our Sun ari(c 

In His full ſtrength, and lift Hi beaming Head 
From off the Pillow of Hzs Sea-green bed ! 

| FPhoſtherd by GEORGE, be-Duk'd on cithcr hand; 
} Before, behind the Glory of the Land, 
Like Plancts moving in their gliſtring Spheres, 
Whil't CHARLS, like Phzbas, in the mids appcars, 
In bloudleſs Triumph Riding to His Throxe : 

For HE makes Conqueſt of our Hearts alone. 

Then I,( who whilom ſcarce a CHARLS durſt name, 
Enforc'd to ſhroud the Loyall- mounting Flame 
In Aſhic Weeds) .brake forth in varid ſoy, 

" Deſcanting boldly on, Vive Le ROT. 

St. GEOKGE no more ſhall (now) a Romance be, 
But our beſt Story (MONCK / ) made good 1n Thee : 
Thou haſt out-vyd him, may thy Sword ner fail, 
That did (unſheath d) dis-Rumpe the Dragon's tail ; 
Whoſe firy ſwinge, as round-about it went, 
Our brighteſt Stars firurk from the Firmament. 
Oh, for a Virgil now ! whoſe Ski/full Quill 
With new Georgicks might our Country fill : | 
Vhil'{t I oppreſt with CHARLES his crouding glory, | 
Leave Afrer-ages for to wiite His Story ! 


And 
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And now (Great Monarch ! ) leſt my longer ftay 
Should fright the Ladies at Your Court away, 
(Whoſe dainry ſtomachs will, I krow,; diſdain 
The poor proviſion of my courier brain) 
tnto my imutchy Cell 1 will retire, 
And what I cannot utter, there admire. 
['le fit me down, and wonder how You made 
(O're-come at Worfter, not to ſay, Betrayd 
By ſuch, who ſold th Anointed of the Lord) 
Your bleſt eſcape from Cromwell's thirſty Sword, 
That curſt Nimrodeen Hunter ! whole keen Pack 
Of quick-nosd Bloud-hounds traversd ev'ry track, 
- Beat ev'ry Buſh, through this and tother Wood, 
To tknd Your ſteps, and {uck Your Sacred Blood ; 
Yer Ioft their game: Amazzd then Ile ſtand, 
To think, how in the hollow of his hand 
God hid Your Royall Self, and let none ſee, 
When You took Sancuary in a Tree. 
My weeping Eye Your Flictings ſhall revicy, 
| And in Your exile go along with You. P 
| Vie draw an abſtrat of Tour many dangers, 
By Tour owa Country men, falſe Friends & Strangers, 
Of Robbers, Waters, and the fearfull Dcep, 
In City, Wildernefs, awake, aflcep. 
Then, on the Counter-part my Rapted Soul, 
With Penci]l dipt in ſome Ceftalian Bowle, 


Shall 
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- Shall-limne a Land- ſcape of Gods gracious Care, 
His Love and Mercies, Various, Rich and Rare. 
Both in Your Baniſhment and Reſtauration 
J To Tour returning People of this Nation, 
Tou were be-miracled, and may be ſaid, 
' Jn Hieroglyphicks to be all arraid. 
From Tox our happy Fra ſhall commence, 
Who were the Mafter-picce of Providence. 


—_—_—_—_—_—_ 
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H, let us not. (good Lord ! ) Iet us no more, 
Inſtead of one juſt Monarch ſerve Five- ſcore 
Uſurping Kinglings ! keep us all*ehtire, 
Rendring the Son what we deny'd the Sire. 
Reſtore in CHARLES our Church, Laws, Liberties, 
And make our Hearts a willing Sacrifice | 
Let us no more Revolt, but have a care, 
How we conlpire againſt the Lawfull Heir ! 
That bleſt with Peace and Plenty, we may ſing, 
Glory to God on: High for Our Good KING! 


CE. es, te 
—_—_— ————— 


- Tet.aſtichon, 
Ultima magnarum Prognoſtica Linea rerum, 


Qu2 CAROLI Primi finitur Regis Imago, 
In Facie Reducrs legitur perfeSia Secnndi 
Nato Vota dabunt, Patri que Bella negarunt. 
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